
' BUTCHERED.
The amateur dramatic society had Have You LittleMake Merry Now; The Spirit of Springtime Believes Husband Is

Flirting With Others
t 1RS fcLIZABETli IliOfvII'SON.

Dear Mrs. Thompson: My husband ami I have Teep mar-- .

tv.l a year We live in a hoarding house ami 1 have nothing
to do but keep myself neat and atttactiveh dtessed. Still my
husban4 insist- - upon me never entering his place of business,
and consensus of opinion i that he flirts with more than one

Wait Not For Utopia
! T

B DOfcOTrfY HX,
The World's Highest P04 Woman Write

t have been young and am now old," said a womdV e
other day, "and the sum of all the philosophy that I have learned
is this that if we wish to be happy, we must make the most of
now an here.

"There is no use in waiting to enjoy ourselves until the
ideal condition of affairs occurs. It never takes place, but this is
a pretty good old world, after all, with lots of pleasant things
in it. There is no use in waiting for a cloudless day before you
have your picnic, but even a picnic in the rain is jolly good
sport if you laugh at the rain, and can see how funny you look

O Indeed. such SJales nave come in m

ggs
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UNCLE WIGGILY AND BILLIE'S BOOTS.
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spent many anxious nights on practice
and rehearsal and at length the great
evening- that was to show their powers
arrived. One of the amateurs had
found it inconvenient to attend, and

lalas place was .taken by an understudy.
Mut, as he was allotted a part with

only one sentence, no htteh was antici-
pated. He was the headsman.

Arrayed In all the glory of black
tights and mask, he strode onto the
stage, and, folding hie arms, ex-

claimed:
"My lord, my lord! t have beheaded

the maid:"
"Oh, you have, have you?" returned

the local butcher, who was taking the
part of the cruel king. "Well, then al-

low me to tell you that you've spoiled
the blessed show. You've done It two
acts too soon."

NECESSARY
"We'd better furbish up the gymna-

sium of our athletic club."
"Why?"
"With the bar closed the members

will have to do something to kill time.'1

mm
mm

on Billle's sibber boots, said Uncle
wiggily.

"Oil,' thank you. Uncle Wiggily."
chattered Billie. "HI want my rubber
boots a lot now. with spring coming on.
And If they have holes In them I can't
wade In the mud puddles."

"That Is very true," said the old rab-
bit gentleman. Then he set off with
Billle's rubber boots under his paw. As
the little boy squirrel had said spring
was almost at hand in Woodland, near
the Orange Ice Mountains, where the
animal folk lived. Only the other day
Johnnte had found some trailing ar-
butus flowers under the snow and that
showed the cold weather to be getting
ready to go away.

Uncle Wiggily was thinking how nice
everything would be when summer
came, and he was remembering what
good times he used to have when he
was a young rabbit boy, wearing boots.
Soon he reached the cobbler shop of
Mr. Ptubtail. the nice bear gentleman,
who soon put patches from the rubber
plant leaves over the holes.

"Billle's boots will leak no longer."
said Mr. --Bushytail as he gave them
to Uncle Wiggily to take back.

The rabbit gentleman was hopping
along on his way back to the home of
the Bushytail squirrel family where he
and Nurse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzv were
staying since their hollow stump bun
galow had burned. And he was Just
wondering If perhaps he had better not
bo thinking of making a new home for
himself and his muskrat lady house-
keeper when all of a sudden something
rustled In the bushes and out Jumped
the queer old Bazumpus.

"Where are you going, Mr. Long-ears?- "

most Impudently asked the Ba-

zumpus of Uncle Wiggily.
"I'm going home with Billle's Hftots

that I Just had mended,'' answered the
rabbit gentleman, politely.

"Oh, you are. are you?'' went on the
queer, bad old chap with a snicker and
a snuckle. "Well, I think you're mak-
ing a mistake."

"In what way?" aswed Uncle Wiggily.
"About those boots," went on the Ba-

zumpus. "They may have been billle's
once, but they are mine now. I want
those moots, and I'm going to have
them. I have none of my own and I
can't go chasing around looking for

young lath at hi- - ottnc

What's In a Name?

BY MILDRED MS.RSHS.LL

VIRGINIA

toi right i;o. b Win
dlcate.

The res I origin of Virginia is curloua
and domewliate niiexp, etc. It means
"flourlshitiK." and comes fr-- an "I I

Lntln gens, who called themselves
Verginlus. Their name wan In
turn from vlreo. meaning to flourish

ml was connected lo tin word "ver."
translated as spring Vlrginlo was the
mum- - of the Orslni familj.

The more popular and prevalent be-

lief regarding the origin of Virginia
has Iwavs been shut she came from
the Latin virgo. meaning a virgin''
Indeed, lln first Instance of h,r use in
Kn gland was In the tunc of Queen
Klisahith when Sir Walter ILili igh
named his American oolon Virginia

honor of the virgin iiueen.
It was under u similar belief thai

Bernadin de St Pierre called Ihe hi e

of his tropical Arcadian romance
Vlrgtnle. The widespread popularity of
this itory Jn BawdiM. PVaWM and fjer- -

many brought Virginia Into eaottlioua
vogue throughout Kurone France .till
.olores Iter Virginia, and her popularity

Kngland is assured forever out of
sentimental memory of the famous
Ulieell.

The first American colony established
Ihe name In this country. Likewise
the first white child born in on Ameri-
can soil, and named Virginia Hare did
much lo spread Its vogue. The Mouth
has always abounded In Virginias,
which, unfortunately has been contract-
ed to unmusical "Vlrgles " and
".llnnya."

The emernlil Is Virginia's tallsmanl.'.
stone. It promises her wisdom,

vision, long youth and charm.
The hawthorne bud. England a spring
flower, is Virginia's flower Wednesday
Is her lucky day and 3 her lucky num-
ber.

Note lo readers: Is there a fact con-

cerning your name In which you are
Interested? I'o you know Its history;
its meaning; Its derivation and signifi-
cance? Do you know your lucky day
and your lucky Jewel? If not. Mildred
Marshall wll tell you.

Send and stamped en-

velop1 with your queries, to Mildred
Marshall. The News Scimitar

A WANING FRIENDSHIP.
"That new C, O. of ours sure la a

stand-offis- h guv." complained the pri-

vate who hud lost come off guard, as
he fay on his bunk.

"How come?" nuerled the harraeVs
nrdsrl v

'Well, last night I heard him coming
un tn mv nosi. so I ikUs. v ho goe
there?' lie says. 'Friend.' And this
morning he don't hardly notice nie.
The Home Sector.

Service.
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Radical In Honw
6 HELEN ROWLAND

'opyrtght. 1I0. by the Vheelr Syn- -

dlcate. Inc. i

T am a Kitchen-Bolshevis- t'

I will be free!
Too lone have I suppressed my In- -

dividuallsm-m- v egotistic need'
Too long have I Vwe, meekh be

fore that autocratic symbol of indus-
trial oppression the cook'

This very ui'.rnuiR-- I shall go down
Into the kltcheh and MSI the guilt)
monarch from the seats of the haughty

Why shall the one rule over the
many us she rules over in and mine"

True 'radicalism" should begin at
home!

Suffering waffles!
Is my whole life t,( he mapped out

according to a cook took--a- ii effete
chemical svstem. Imposed by a "domi
nant ffWT

Why. for liratSDCS, must flour always
be mixed with water m order to make
bread?

Ho a cook b"Ok an. I a muffin ring
constitute a soul marriage between
these two?

My soul cries "No!
I shall mix my flour with tomato

catsup, and my coin meal with
sauce I shall bake my breail

In a cold oven scorning such piffling
vulgar things as Japanese matches

Why must Pacini nun i tigs aiwaye
be inated'.' And turkey and cranberry
sauce forever bound together perhsnx
against their personal wishes' Again,
my soul protests' food-matin- g slmuM :i

be free!
I shall serve tin- - cgRs with lemon

meringue, with whipped cream, with
chocolate fudge, with somethin- g- any
thing different

I shall cover the turkcv with a nut
sundae, land stuff It with grapefruit
and sweet, young sardines The tur
key, poor downtrodden victim of so-

ciety, does not realise its personal
rights'. Its Individualism In

I shall call gravy with my pis!
I shall demand tnrlar sauce upon my

charlotte russe. and maple syrup on

my mutton chop'
No longer shall I weakly accept the

conventionalized standards of "moth
it's cooking" and the norms of chem-Istrv- .

They make me peevish'
Respectability and Us Institutions, In

such as forks' and napkins leave
them for the bourgeois!

I will serve pink lurkish towels for
napkins, and fishhooks for forks. I

will snub my cook as though I were
her equal!

Cooks may leave me, and chamber-
maids may 'fly from me aa from the
influenza but my soul, my glorious im-

mortal ego will go soaring on.

Nothing but a revolution can free this
world from the tyranny of Its cooks

and cook books!
Nothing but revolt can make ua

happy!
I wljl be free!
Ian't it wonderful to be a radical'
P S. (One hour later I have been

deported from the kitchen! Belinda--th- e

bourgeois has shooed me out with
a mop!)

TOO MUCH CEREMONY.
The battalion was resting beside the

road toward the end of Its hike.
After the weary marchers had eased
their packs and sipped from their nearly j

emply canteens, iney wsxenea pini-edl- v

the energetic setting up exerclsis
being gone through by a strange outfit
In a nearby field

"What's that there gang?" Igqulred
Private Hanks, of Oklahoma, without
enthusiasm.

"Infantry candidates' school." replied
the corporal.

"Candidates! Infantry candidates''
exploded Hanks. "My good gosh! Ilo
vou have to make application and be
initiated to get Into this mess nowa-

day!?" The Home .Sector

Copyright. 1920. by International Newe
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Quick Thinker
LISTEH )Oe! I WAS GOING

T' SAY - - I CAK CQME OUT

"TO DiHNER, ToNlGrVT

feel! My fact Is all cracked!" and
away he ran!

"Here!" called Uncle Wiggily, laugh-
ing at the bad chap. "Don't you want
some souse and rubber boots!

"Not that kind! Oh, not that kind!"
howled the Bazumpus, running faster
than ever.

And then Uncle Wiggily picked up
Blllie's boots, which had unstretchcnl
themselves and were now the regular
size again. Ana, tucking tnem under
Ms paw, and with his souse still safelyon his ears, the bunny rabbit gentle-
man hurried home.

So this teaches us that often It is
better to let go of something than to
hold on. And If the sawdust-stuffe-

dog doesn't crawl In the doll house, and
make the gold fish sleep In the cat's
cradle, I'll tell you next about Uncle
vvigguy and jonnnte s Jitney.

For the Table
Blanket Fruit Salad Mix equal parts

of shredded pineapple, bananas cut In

pieces and sections of orange and mar-
inate In French dressing. Fill banana
skins with the mixture, sprinkle gener-
ously with paprika and arrange on let-
tuce leaves.

To Sugar Doughnuts Place a half
teacup of powdered sugar In a paper
bag that contains the doughnuts, and
twist the neck of the bag tight before
shaking. When removed the doughnuts
will be beautifully and evenly sugared,
and a second haif-doze- may be simi-

larly treated. It Is best to sugar only
enough for the meal at one time.

GRACIOUS ' L-T- f
THE HALL Vrr'Wa T
ANO PARLOR (P'J

They'll Use
MA.R hrOW SOON SrtE

BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
irOTTi HGW.MrN TIME S
J (WJ HA.VE t TOLO OU r)

yiW NOT TO WOKE -- SSUR

(Copyright, 1920, by McClure Newspa-
per Syndicate.)

BY HOWARD R. GARIS.

"Billie Bushytail, come right in the
house this minute!" chattered the
mother of the squirrel boy, one day,
as she saw him playing out in the snow
with his brother Johnnie. "Come right
in!"

"Oh, mother! Mayn't I just plunk one 1

Billie.
"What's that? Throw snowballs' at

gopd, kind Uncle Wlggily?" remarked
Mrs. Bushytail. "I should say not!
The idea! Why, whatever In the
world "

"Oh. we're not exactly throwing
snowballs at Uncle Wiggily, explained
Johnnie. "It's his old last year's tall
silk hat. and he said we could plunk
away at It. We're having lots of
fun."

"Yes, let them play a little longer,"
spoke the old rabbit aentleman him
self, poking his head up from behind
a snowbank where he had gone to hide,
so he couldn't be hit afteh let the
squirrel boys throw snowballs at his
old hat

All rieht." agreed Mrs. Bushytail.
but she kept watch of the clock, and
soon she called Billie and Johnnie
again.

"You really must come in now. she
said. "I'm afraid vou will get your
feet wet and have the sniffle-snuffles- ."

But we have our rubber boots on,
ma, objected Billie.

"There might be holes In them," said
Mrs. Bushytail, and sure enough, when
mule and his brother came in a little
later, having plunked Uncle Wiggily's
tall silk hat to their hearts' content,
Billle's feet-paw- s were all wet.

There. I know you had holes in your
boots," said his mother. "Johnnie,
how about yours?"

But Johnnie s boots had no holes In
them, so his paws were dry.

But if Billie s hoots have holes in
them," said Uncle Wiggily, when the
squirrel Doys were warming their feet
near the fire and eating popcorn balls
with apple pudding sauce, "why, ln
that case, they ought to be mended."

"Ill rake the rubber boots over to
Mr. Stubtall, the nice bear gentleman
shoe mender, and he will put patches

i
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WELL , A5 ! WAS SAflN -

that I have thought it best to aan mm
to be careful of hit conduct. Thle mads
him exceedingly angry and he told ma
to mind my own business. I am tOf-nb- ly

humiliated ind want your advice.
We have no children: would you ceaed
living with h.m' MAUDE.

n I would ii' t ceparate from my
husband. Instead, why not be game
and v in cut In the long run? Ceadd

.j I. in ..mi begin by
'being wondeifiilh pleasant to him. In

it. him m Inlii'j lite friends home, and
if vou plan to visit movie rtouae or
il. ,i.i snnrcl that le also ask a
friend Tell him it must be hard on
Ihe gills the off. ci t" nave xo worn
lor a livloR .in' insivi upon entertain- -

ing them In the evening. '

Meanwhile read and study. I woul
too, that you take a course In

dressmaking or millinery, so you win
imething to do with your tlma

during the day. DdVetdp a sense of
humor and remember If there Is a ri-

diculous person living. It is the married
man who wished to appear single.

Dear Mrs. Thompeon Fer several
years was an invalid and doctors and
oprMions were unable to cure me. At
last I prayed to the Lord, who helped
me. Later I submitted to the power of
the devil and became wor.-e- . Now I am
aoain praying to the Lord and am In
tetter health. Some people do not be-

lieve they can be cured of Ilia by faith,
hut I am sure thM th'e can be done.
Please owe me your Idea upon the
subject. OLLIE.

Vou displayed poor faith when yon
turned from the Lord to the devil. Per-ha- ps

v m i are now navlng the penalty.
To quot the Lord, "Thy faith hath
made tiiei Whites."

Dear Mrs. Thompson Why are men
so heartleaa? I am in love with a boy
aged 20, and I board with his family.
He ceres little or nothing for ma ana
refueee to work, I am Interested In his
future and have declined Invitations to

with other young men, because I
f0 this boy who does not even invite
me to the movies. What would you
suggest that I do? LONA.

I'm cut with the other boys and make
yourseli desirable. Keep up with yoxtr
eora and drop gentle hints of how a
man must Isbor for his living if ha
would rain the respect of Ms 'fellow
m-i- i mid women, if possible, quote
some man you know who Is a success
In hUHine.

Dear Mrs. Thompson The flirt I
loved recently threw me over for an-
other fellow. Now ihe wants me baok.
What shall I do? I love her yet.' PHILLIP.

T.i i- ,- her back, but do not be "easy"
thh lime. If It Is not always agree,
utile to he at hr beck nnd call, nay so,
us a person of hr kind appreciated si
spirit, of independence In others.

Dear Mrs. ThDmptm Are there any
such things as real girl friends? Mint
Have all turned out to be unfaithful,
catty, or enemlea. REBECCA.

Yes. Ih re are such things, but they
ar rare. !o not let the ones who have
proved false, though, prejudice you.
(lo ynrr way. making th" best of your
self, and sooner or later you will In,snl"e the friendship if a real womanly
girl

Dear Mrs. Thompson I have been
married two yoars and recently my hus-
band has been very Indifferent toward
me. We live a short way out of Mem-
phis, and he Insists upon coming Into
town alone and staying a night and a
day. Alao he finda fault with every-
thing I do. I am only 19 years of age
and want some pleasure. We have no
children- - would you get a divorce?

HALLE.
I'inple, these days, seem to think that

a divorce remedies all things. No, In-- I'

nt. I vi mil I not gut one. It le easy
to walk out of a muddle. What taken
courage and real character Is to etajr
wlth the tnngle and straighten It out.
You have a chance now to prove to
yourself your own worth. If you were
attractive and interesting enough to
cause your husband to lead you to the
altar, 11 does seem to me that you
might hold him naw since he Is In your
po'ver Whv not take seme trips to
Memphis yourself? Look up old friend
and have an afternoon in tjie shops
and movies. Pease berating your hue-ba-

for taking trips and be pleasant.
Also ask htm for a small amount of
money, t'se thin toward making your-se- lf

or your home pleasant and sooth-
ing.

As a Woman Thinks

BY EDITH E. MORIARTY.

WORK FOR IDLE HANDS

After reading one of the letters is)
ihe editor's mail column of a daily
newspaper we are going to give our
answer in case there are more "young
wire! with nothing to do."

"To the Kdltor Dear Sir: Although
do nol believe in married women go-

ing out tn work, particularly when their
husbands can support them comfort-
ably and when there are small children
lo l.( cared for, what else Is there tat
do" I am ii young married woman.
Ms husband cams a good salary. I do
in own housework, but since we live in
a small apartment I am usually through
before noon. What Is there for me to
do the rest of the day? I get tired of
lo ing lo theaters, luncheons and par-
ies and of reading and doing fancy
work. I often feel that I might go to
work and thus spend my time to hot-
ter advantage.

"I am not especially fitted for kay-kln-

of work. Shall I go to work ana
In! haii- - keep some girl or woman from
h lob w io really needs the money or
shall I stay home and do nothing?

Stay home by all means, since by
going to work you will neither add any-
thing to the business world nor any
needi ii income to your home. But there
Is no occasion to Idle or frivol uway

11 of your tina; nut taken up with
old tasks. II. iv are just a few

of the things you may do. Other
women far busier than you are doing
Mime of them:

You mighl read to the blind; they
would appreciate It beyond words, SM
you yourself would find pleasure In It,
You might lend the tables or young
children of some of your iesi fortunate
friends or neighbors while they go to a
matinee or a card party for a bit of
recreation. You might sit with an in-
valid one afternoon a week in order
that the young daughter of the house
may get mm h needed exercise or dl- -

iloh. To might teach a class oi
kiddles Sewing tintsi if eotl mlfht
teaefl thei? mothels slatls'lug' at one of
the social centers.

Tin ro are nil Kinds of little personal
sei ices like these which you may find
to do and v li'ch will bring you far mors
pli cuir. than many of 'cur social

or club aitivltles. The
woman who gives up one afternoon a
week to reading to the blind or to the
sick will find untold pleasure liv hot
task which is never felt by the woman
who help- h"r club raise thousands of
dollars for a home for the Wind or a
hospital for the sick. And It is hard to
say whlcSj' one renders the greatest
service.

So don, lease, any of you Mrs.
Wives

rush Into business just be-
cause everybody is djing tt. Too many
lire already so absorbed in money-makin- g

thathey have forgotten the unfor-
tunates we have always with us.

(Copyright, 1S20.)

There are two kinds of men those
with a sense of humor, and those who
laugh at motion picture comedies.

Miss Genevieve Andereon Imper-
sonating Spring

Spring fantasies are being rehearsed
by the girls of Mills college, Oakland,
Cal. Above is shown Miss Genevieve
Anderson, of Denver, one of the star
athletes of the college. Impersonating
Spring on the college grounds.

souse this slushy, sloshy weather with-
out

I
a pair. I want those rubber boots!"

and the Bazumpus grinned most un-
pleasant like.

"Were you were you looking for
souse, too?" asked Uncle Wiggily, feel-
ing of his ears with one paw, while
with the other the other paw I mean-- he

kept tight hold of Billle's boots.
"Souse I was looking for, souse I

must have and also rubber boots!"
growled the Bazumpus. "Give me
those!'' and most impolitely he made a
grab for Billle's boots, and with no
consideration at all whatsoever.

As soon as the Bazumpus caught
hold of the little squirrel boy's boots
and began to pull. Uncle Wiggily held
on tighter and tighter. The Bazumpus
pulled and Uncle Wiggily held, and
then you can easily guess what hap-
pened.

The boots, being of rubber and hav-
ing patches made of leaves from the
rubber plant, began to stretch. Longer
and thinner they stretched out and
then Uncle Wiggily thought of some-
thing he had once seen In a circus.

All of a sodden the. rabbit gentleman
let go of his end of the rubber boots.
They were now stretched out like an
extra long piece of chewing gum, but
different. The rubber boots had more
snap to them.

And as soon as Uncle Wiggily let go.
Cracko! Bango! Snapo! The two loose
ends of the rubber boots snapped very
hard right into the afce of the Ba-

zumpus. knocking him down, head over
heels into a snowbank!

"Oh, what hit me? What snapped
me?" he howled, getting up and hold-

ing his paw to his hose. "Oh, how badly
t
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witn your ieatners wmea flown.
ui course mis is a nara lesson iwu

women to learn. We are waiters by
nature. We are always doing the watch-
ful waiting stunt and particularly we
axe always waiting for the psychological
moment to come, in which we are go-

ing to let ourselves go, and be happy,
and have a good time.

"Somehow women seem to have a
dim Idea that there Is something almost
Immoral in being happy at the present
moment, or getting any good out of
a thing while the getting is good.

"You can see this In the way in which
so many women dross. When they get
a new gown, or a ne,w hat, they con-
sider it wild extravagance to wear them
while they are new, and smart, and in
the fashion. So they put them In their
closets and wear their st

clothes, and go round looking as if
they had Just been fished out of the
tag bag, whHe their apparel
Is acquiring age and unstylishness In
uselessness.

"Why, I had an aunt who kept her
clothes so long before she wore them
that she frequently had tnem made over
a couple of tlmeB before she had them
on. She always looked like a back
number because her good clothes were
hanging on hooks while she hung the
ancient vintages on herself.

"And haven't you known women who
were notable housekeepers who never
had a bit of good jam on their tables?
In their pantries were rows and rows
of Jars of delicious confections but they
were too good to eat, and the family
was always being fed en something that
had Just begun to ferment, or to mold,
or that was turning to sugar, or had
something else the matter with it.

"Such a woman would consider it
a criure to cut a cake and eat it, while
!t was fresh. She always used the stale
cake until it was gone and by the time '

they got through with the old' cake
the new cake was also old and stale.

"And look at the women who never
Indulge themselves In any pleasure as
they go along through life, because they
are saving up every penny to splurge on
when they get old. They would like
to tane little trips, put tney aeny them-
selves, so that sometime in the future
they may have grand travels. They
would enjoy going to the theater, but
they wdn t spend the price of a ticket
bo that at some indefinite season they
may go to the grand opera. They won't
even indulge themselves in a decent
meal at a good restaurant because la-

ter on they expect to feist at the
Ritz.

' Hut the time never comes for them
to cash in on their self-deni- anil have
the grand splurge lor which they have
been Laving up. When the hour ar-
rives that they had set to be happy
In, when they are to travel, and' go to
the opera, and stop at swell hotels,
they find that they are too old and
rheumatic to go about, and too deaf
and blind to see and hear, and loo
dyspeptic to eat anything but mush and
milk.

"The only pleasures we are sure of,
are those that we get as we go along,
and we on!y get these by not looking
a gift horse too closely in the mouth,
or being too critical as to whether they
are eighteen-kara- t gold, or only gold
plated.

"And this same principle of making
the most of now and here applies to
people even more than it docs to the
conditions of life. To be happy we
must learn to take the best that peo-
ple can give us, and lot the balance
go.

"If you have a friend, for instance,
whff'ls understanding and sympathetic,
anoUa cheerful and bright companion,
enjoy those qualities in her. Love her
for them, and do not worry because she
has poor judgment, and is always off
after some new fod.

"Or If you have a friend who Is

pound, and sensible, and practical, and
dependable, rest your soul upon her as
upon the Rock of Ages, and do not have
your pleasure in her marred by the
lact that she never sees a joke, and ha.i
nbout as much subtlety to her as a
plck-ax- .

"And learning to make the best of
things will do more to make matri-
mony a grand sweet song, than any-
thing else In the world. Everything
is In the point of view. So why should
not a man say to himself, 'It is true
my Eliza Ann would never take a prize
at a beauty show, nor is she a scintil-
lating wit. or calculated to make a
splash in society, but she is the best
cook who ever put a hand to a gas
range, she Is a marvel of economy, and
her devotion Is such that she would
die for me any day of the week. There-
fore I shall fatten on her good cook-

ing her thrift will make me rich, and
I shall live happily in the peace of a
man who has the kind of a wife that he
can not lose.'

"And why, Instead of fretting about
having missed her soul mate, can not
a woman say to herself: 'I know that
my James is commonplace, and bald,
and fat, that the only things that really
raise a thrill In his breast are planked
steak and a ten-poi- raise In slocks,
but he Is certainly one grand little
money maker, and I will content my-
self knowing that a limousine and bank
account are bettor than being really
understood.'

"And, believe me," said the old
woman, "this Is the sum and substance
of all happiness, for when we learn to
like what- - we have, we always have
what we like."
(Copyright, 1920, by the Wheeler Syn-

dicate Inc.)

WHO'S WHO
IN THE DAY'S NEWS
Capt. General Valerian Weyler, mar-

quis of Tenerlffe, and remembered in
America as a particularly' ruthless govern-

or-general of Cuba just before the
Spanish-America- n war. has been called

upon bv King Al
fonso to restore law
and order through-
out Catalonia, and
especially in the
capital of that
province, Barcelona,
Spain's most tur-
bulent city.

This is not the
first time that Gen.
eral Weyler has
been called upon to
jnlnnrcss disturti- -

gnres in trie Iberian
peninsula. This part
of Spain is alive
with home Title ex-

tremists, labor fa-
natics and native

laasM and foreign BolsUe-ik- i.

y-- wins were fi
UEN.WEYLeR. nance bd Germany

during the war. Cm several occasions
it was found necessary to sold the
ruthless Weyler thoje to restore order
tjlth an Iron hand. He never failed.

rjMiorat Brevier was born In Spain
lore thaSJ 9,ega ago and has beef

connected ltd the) fcpanisn army ior
nearly 0 years. The atrocities he
.nmiYiKtes in d'uba did more than anS"- -

.v.ir oi- - this a.nastrv to iauiartt
vention in Tins.

,' A FRIEND IN NEED.
"Hear about Bill Bdltlenose? HA

ot a case of lumbago ut his house.
"I guess I'd better run over and

help him drink it up." The Home Sec-to- r.

sear

IN'J Juyr TELL her
--- - THE PIWHO-TOnE-

VAb HERE.- - 1'I.U

MTU glATUai SlIIVICT, ggfc

LITTLE MARY MIXVP Guess

SAlD
I

TrlE WrVSrfWOMAM
r f

can Have 7?LLie'J
2 Have

SAC

ir m"J 'in

a i IN Eft

vj
i . aJLVWVa t WStTv

i en iwm

JOE'S CAR
V 7
r "bof I you

TUW FfctENb
SUrASUOE
SIDEWALKS;It M(s murtafca. vitU0US . -

CAR
' u I I m

Test of Joe's
J CrOT H" HOrAfc.

- Y' BET I lb!
OF eMlHE- - 56T fAE A 6ALL0N Of CLARET,

1"WAT THAT
HW IT AT ION TlLl STANvS

.
Atta fcoi

JOE.!

0? t M TO CARRY

BoTTlE. AH1 Htf
SIX' B10CKS FROM TH

i 9

"1 ' o
J I , S, rAW l y J 1 S


